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DOLLOPS had not contrived to getIF soaked through to the skin, while
w aiting outside one of the variety

lalls, chance would never have led to
'leek s notice one of the strangest cases

that has ever found its way into these
chronicles, and one Invested with rather
more than usual mjsterj- - and diabolical
ingenuitv The effects of sitting for two
i ''its in an overheated atmosphere, with
lothes Ilterallv steaming. ina b' better

inagine-- d tlian dese ibeel It is sufficient
to sax that Master Iiollops learned the
ilphab,t of the com-
plaint crip from A to Z, and kept
i Irrk nci upp-- to tile exclusion of all
thcr inietcsts fter a week of nnxietx.
it tic which the w hole limver-- e eollliMt

i ii Html wnh scents of eucalvplus and
' Oollop-- emercoel it least
f ire shades thinner end uilh .1 soulful

'k in his ex es
Th next prescription whs, cir course.
hancc of air Hnd this is where Kate.

personiri, d 111 Mr Maxeriek Narkom, took
in interest in the came

What von want, vounc man." sud
hr when he failed around to see how
C f tepentant invalid was getting on.

fs to co back to the Mmple life miles
a W a fiom evorvtlnng and evervbodv,

nd not a movie show in sight '

house lto.it was hired and ordered to
If got in icadiness to await their am-- .

h1 and at ten Hie following morning
the liltle party set out for Hampton
ttlik, where the boat was anchored

Tor more than a week they led an Ideal
existence The boat Firefly proceeoen
slowlv along the winding river bv day
the. rowed across to the green slopes.
t.'irshing themselves in bodv and mind

Tli the delights of nature
nir- - evening the two men sat musing

ullv in their low uiair-- . neneatn
r skv in which the moon and

m -- s were just beginning to clow, when

said "Is

t , n,-u,.- n s rannnnc ana naming warn-,"- "' mie-e- - men pusnea open the glass
them that I'ollops was from'trame door
iiai-l- i village "Thank goodness." a , k..i

Ti o minutes later. In eves starting, with lelief. when Potter explained their'
ml with ninth pulling nnd blowing, tht Presence Then he turned to Mr Narkom
.! ippeared ho stood a little In front of" Cleek

11 ill-- i ' begin Mr Narkom. "what 'We've found Mr Maurice Ward in the
di kens is wrong with vou" i v found him at last, but dead

I i I lollops mtrriupted him excitedlv "r. d.ad' Shot through the 'eart 'a Is
h a en sir. not '.11 f a case, too' It's plain to see 'on- - the land lies now

II. m. etiilcmlv answering the super- - lie miudered the missus, and then went
nd nt but bis eves were fixed dog- - and did for himself proper and commit-i- h

on ins niaster w hose was ted sooicide"'
t ,0 woild to him Narkom gave vent to a low whistle andNothing to do with 11 PoIIops." said turned to CJrek nut Cleek had stepped
k gentlv Onward, his eves alight with something
nt ...s. it is mi peisisted the in- - ' more than interest, something other than

. n.iMo one "The whole village astonishment For. even as the
i its all-el- -u just boiling with tendent followed the trend of his

it.nient Well. sir. in mv hunt for his nun eve lighted upon a slim, girlish!
I landed up agilnst the 'Golden llguie that was stepping down the broad'

1, I hid to wa,t in the bar. marble Mainasc. saw the flash of some-- 1,' arf full ith r and the thingwa-- nt warmer deeper, come into the fair1
Mite onstable was there an 1 was if fai e. and deck's eager voice came'

t online ut. whin I end 1111 to him as his hands met Ailsa s
I wi-- h to goodms mi ole man 'Thank Cod for a man'" The exelama- -

v -- knm wa- - about ed git to the bottom tion tuoke from her almost unconsciously
i v. 11 rft 'Is name , potter " ' as si)0 advam e.I across the hall with both

Mi aikoni wrinkled up his brows In hinds outstrrtrhed in the rose
t Pon ine soul. 1 lwlieve I re- - color rising in her face
ti it. luin ''" on vounc-tc- r. let's "ilsa' Cleek 0,j ...

tne r. st ..f it Siiw one stolen
imre s spoons

' -- 11. 11 - wot e It s the squire's

k it up iddenlv we row
r 11 aikom. and hear the news for
p . '

I .lowing I lollops directions for he
t IhiiuhI to remain to look after the
V P the two men struck across the

iN and soon found the Golden
Hiif itlmf ' As stated b PoIIops, it
r - full of men. all husx- - talking, and
M Narkom and his companion only
c WiJ their wax through bv sheer dint
e1" ,r 'lhei was a little space near
t h I'.ir and in the midst of this stood
- tt 1'ottir

iiniafle he eia. ulated 'Wot I
c - i loonim miracle, beggin' your
T ip Mr Not On minutes ago I vvas
fh nig if onlv Mr "

l - hrai what it Is first" said Mr
N knm Murder' '

o., onl knows ir It s the squire's
' missing No one s seen nor 'card

-n of her since the squiie left
r tlu 'tctagonal room on Tuesday

-- i t

II Taoi l Min-- ni ed Mr Narkom
on mil hivml told me who th.

-e is
'Miadbolt. sir"

..K aiound on him lik, a fl ish
Not tho James Anthonv
iUn.lt lie Mild in ihe shaip Mlactato

, 11. 11,1 nt ill. mill who olleets
iiiu- - tin gn.''st living authority on

'i 11 1 ' .Not that ShadlKilt. surtlv "'
s. th ii s tin r phMi Serct

11. il. it. le ti x The Towers is chock
. ol. t ihl It more lit for the strap

' tmg tout patdon. but
11 - is that old. and the fur- -

t ant r vat lushing, to mv mind.
m lle-- v ,, iho old gentleman's just

i 'uid on '. tn won't allow so mm h
v i t t t lud n ' m ip when e

-- . I'
kl ow agreed Cle. k Knglaiid

' mi h of I" ait knowledge to
M ,,, iix.lt I p'Kuinc thin, that

ii Iii.Ihui inn tlirx-a- t th Tovver '
. i.',. in. ni vii Its simply
- i!. It hi- - It seems

tl it Iht -- Midre and his ladx dined
. 1. on Itiesdax Ttiglit. and after

ii it Hi' s. nro diov.- - tlo.vn to a meeting,
dn t get bai k till lati so. not

II Tin to disturb em, vou si e. sir. he
ti - into in- - diessing room, and

- I'Me md gets dressrd early and
to , rlx .hiuch as usual

' iito srtM ficek Mith a strong rising
rii.m 'Is th, s'i ire a devout

1,1.111"

e -- ir
1. . k r t i h.1 'ip his chin and nodded

- f I --c. .so Mi- - PhadlMilt is not
ih. nil1 nligioii n? hei husband.

idecd sir She wis old Rector
- la ilwas called

. . Mi- -- Marx God bless h, r' and
in. in tux 01 us Will sir. as I was

-- a ' ii In 11 -- lie didn't i mnr clown to
hki -- t th old squir. neailv 'ad a

t the searched and searched, but
1. n t bin no sign I m just going

I 11 so 11 011d care to come along

Ih - thin.; ' intcipos-- d Cleek, as
t - ipir off into the night "Can vou
-- mi an, llttlf f.11 - a- - to suspicious

II u 1. is 01 m o lecnims taken up to
T uc rs '

x... -- tt no 1. tteis or telegrams The
ihouglif as Miss Marv had rushed

t i" l.iinnon and would kt him know
11 nt-- tl'. dav Hut ioi bless er. Miss

! in u, Mil. In t do no surh thing as that
x -- . -- ir I was born and bred 'ere. sir.

is bom and bred ere. and main
rr I wa when I whs drafted U

tnioii anav from tm all. and when
.1..."- - clt ! k a;ain last vear. I learn

ii iht lector axe leen took ill and vvas
n.linc In ltalx fop is 'eaith. xvlth Miss

Mux aid the squire It nas a regular
ihundeirlap to us when the news came
iht the rector had died out in them
..reign Kyetalian parts, and then Miss
larx was married to the squire I knew

ilicred be trouble, too. because Master
M euriee was expected back again and
ii.. iihlc there was"'

Cleek twitched up an inquiring eye- -

JVlu'L
'-
-' .' .- - X2.

- $ ;

"Why?" he sharply. this Mr.

returning

appioval

superin-et-- l.

greeting,

gentlemen

Maurice connected with Mrs. Shadbolt
in any way?"

"Lumme. jes, sir He was her cousin,
was Mr. Maurice Ward, and a sailor, and
engaged to her. Loved each other ever
since they was in pinafores, but e was
too poor to marry 'er, and when he was
on his voyages Miss Mary used to visit
up at the Toners and copy some of the
old pictures

'Just one more question.' said Cleek.
rs thev nearcd the great house standing
back in its screen of trees. "Was Miss
Marv or Mrs Shadbolt, I should say
mite happx when she came hack to
Itiverslev "

' Well, sir, she was a bit pale like, hut
then, vou pee. the old rector had only
been tl nl six months We eard as 'ow
it was a deathlied marriage Still, she
seemi d happv enow, and t'owld squire
fan woishiped 'er Things were peace-
ful enough till Mr. Maurice came back
last week "

Ah' and I suppose Mr Maurice didn't
like finding his sweetheart married, eh'"

" That he didn't, si- -. Carried on some
thing tnfnl Went up to the Toners and
fair frightened Miss Mary Into fainting
"wnre V d never card of 'er marriage
nor ad 'er letter-- "

us as near as ilajlight. jou Idiot,"
"nl" " ir Aarnora In disgust. "Call" a difficult case' Why didn't Jou go
to tackle Maurice Ward right away'"The sergeant coughed behind his hand.the suspicion of a twinkle gleaming In

"
'Cos. Mr Narkom-'- e's missing, too."Missing' Whew ! That s a facer' Well.gei on tne search for him Here's thelions,.. I suppose"
Tl' great house was brilliantlv light

'" ""' -- men to ne In a tine state of
commotion Servants were hurrving tonnd fio. and without further ceremony

.....- ., .alum outof himself that he hardly knew what hesaid
'I might have known vou would come

Just when vou were most wanted, shesaid with a shx httle laugh 'You were!the one man 1 wished for. the one man
1 praved would be able to come and han-
dle this dreadful case'"

I would have ome sooner, had x ou I

onlx said where vou were.' he answeredsimplv. releasing her hand and looking
long into the flower of her upturned face '

v,es T ought to have written But'
oh' I could not I have been trying first
to comfort my friend, Mary Shadbolt, for
the loss of a dear father, and now her
husband for that very friends loss Oh
poor Mr Shadbolt' he is nearly distracted '

if vou onlv knew what this tragedj
means' She lifted an imploring face to
In- -, her eves were suffused with tears
"10 lp us bring hack to him our dear
girl, and n -- tore him to his old self dear I

that is what I ask " '

I will do mv best, Ail-a- -I will do my j
best s.upposin- - vou give me the exa t
details of the ase. just what did take1
pla. Or shill I see Mr Shidbolt first"

she shook her head
' He is too heart-broke- n to do more than I

pace up and down her room. He beliex es
sin will come ha k vet.' said .s.c sadlv

I will tell vou what little there is to
till Ceime "

With a gt sture tn include Mr Narkom.
she ,1 the wax to a small room on the

loiind Moor of the octagonal toner It
was eMdentlv a small drawing room, all
white-- . ind-gol- with fluted columns from
floor to ceiling, anil the furniture was in
exquisite tast.

Ill tn an.l gice vou the details as
hrieflx a- - imssihle. ' began Allsa "First
of all. this house tin- - Towers, is a verv
old one. eliting back I think, to the time
of Ciomwell, but it has been so repaired
and ie built that it appears ejiiite a moelern
strip ture all except this tower, which Is
solid bt ! k and the Octagonal Room.
Mhix's boudoir, is covered with oak
paneling There isn t a single -- lit or secict
door in it fiom ceiling to floor

' nd von are sure vour friend did not
com out of the room""

' Vbsolutelv certain" AiI-h- 's tone vvas
tinn emphatii Well, we dined all three
togethe r. 'intte happiO Marv had got
quite oxei file s. ene with Maurice Ward"

she paused a moment, raising her eve-bro-

inquirmglx
' Yes heard something of that scene,"

lie sud in answer to her -- ilent query.
Wa- - he iolent. then""
' "i.sverv You see thev had been en-

gage,! elf course it was onlv a bov nnd-girl

arfn.11. and Marv alwavs thought ho
had On gotten her That vvas on Friday
and nothing happened at all There was
no furthei -- ign of Maurice Ward "

W hsii t there an letter" '
' No nothing "
' I see I see. said Cleek quietlv "And

now. w hat about Mrs Shadbolt s health"
Was -- lie in hei usual spirits all dav ""

,uite. ' said Ailsa. until after dinner,
when she complained of heaclache. and
after Mr Shadbolt had driven off to a
met ting some tnentv miles awav. she said
she would go and rest in the Octagonal
Room I was hus finishing a

drawing, and did not offer to accom-pan- v

hei Oh if onlv I had'
It was Just lialf-pa- st ten when I fin-

ished I was finite startled when I
glaneesl down at mv wrist watch to see
how lite it was So T put awav mv things
nuleklv anil went upstairs I looked In
at the Octogonal Room, but Mary was
lving asleep In her 1 hair ntMr the fire-
place so 1 wouldn't disturb her. and tip-
toed out. shutting the door softly "

'She was alive, then, I suppose?" saio.
Cleek

Ailsa look-- d at him startled, afraid
What miekes vou say such a thing as

that" Yes. I'm sure she was ail right
though I didn t see her dear face That
vvas turned to the wall Well, ten min-
utes later. Jane Kent "

"Another factor In the case, ch''
"Yes. her maid." said Allsa. "A good

girl, but a very awkward one. Jane tap-pe- el

at the door and tried It. but It was
locked, so that proved Mary was alive"

"One moment." ripped Cleek "Iet us
be clear on this point The door was
not when you passed, but vvas
1m k-- tl ten minutes later'"
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"Kxartly And what happened from
that moment God alone knows At K

o clock in the morning Jane went to
Marv s bedroom on the nthu side of the
landing, hut found that the bed had never
been slept in at all Mr Shadbolt had
returned very late, and slept in his dress-
ing room so that he shiuld not disturb
her"

"Thoughtful man, that," murmured
Cleek placidlv "And where was he
then'"

'At service in the chapel When he
returned I told him about this Jane had
come rushing to me. We ail three went
to the Octagonal Room. We thought Mary
had probably slept right through the
night before. We called and called, and
then tried the door."

"Which was still locked. I suppose"
said Cleek staring up at the beautifully
panelled ceiling with the ee of a con-
noisseur

"Yes. and at last we alarmed the whole
household and broke down the door, only
to tind the room emptv '"

"And what about Maurice Ward'- - tie
ake' abruptlj. "Who discovered tta
bodv "

g
There was a yell,

Mr Shadbolt bmi-c- lf He went to the
conservatoix foi tlowei- - for the chapel
lie has alwaxs in.tib it a great point to
have plentv of (lowei- and there, half
hidden bv the pHlms. was the bodv Mali-m- e

hael evidentlv shot hun-e- lf and -- o
put an end to his miserable existence "

i

'And what did Mr Shadbolt do" '

'Gave orders to liavi-o- n to send for
the police, anel went back to the Octa-
gonal Room, w here he Is at this x.iv
minute I think that is all And now
I will go up and see if I tan persuade
him to see vu. shall I""

"Yes, do. ' said Cleek ' And I should
like to examine the room for mjself "

cruel
than hear her' I'll

give all
m.vself

if

"Tills Ailsa.
distract his "and

that
"Just Cleek Yard,

j'our service, Mr.
heard of the old man

hand
"and am glad

acquaintance
had

I." agreed Cleek with his
queer little one-side- d smite "However,
the invsirrv we will solve It
llelieve that" He swiftlv around
the room Miss lairne has given me per-
mission to examine this room have
vnurs

Mr. Shadbolt boned his head, and
Cleek began his investigation. He

wandered placidlv enough around it, pick-

ing up every now and then one or other
the articles vertu scattered

about in One of them, a

OF THE
ROOM

bronze statuette, ileemed particularly spot but big enough wide
rivet his attention portals death mv friend Maurice

"A tine piece of work this," he said, 'Ward has liecn murdered with poison-hold- ing

it at arms length, with tilted posbl Aqua Torfana
head "The Venus de Medici not often With a gently spoken "Good night" to
found modeled In old bronze. it their host, the two men made their way

I r5vt- - kSiir. Et

' 'I Wil

sciaps

back

against
still

For moment
"eik

lien
nwaj,

the
body

Ward himself

hand,

"it's

her"

"Yes," Cleek placidlv. picking
one li.nl been placed

the fct "As ml Hamlet puts
theie's the rub" If he
poisoned tirst. vour solution

be correi one."
Mr Narkom falrlv gasped
'Good heavms vou mean,

Cleek?" eja ulated, looking his
ally In

Cleek a mark
man's

'That what mean." he qulctb.
a voiie 'Just that tiny

the hall, wheie found Ailsa
watching them,

'Well" she luealhetl
I'll be back the

sortlj
exactlv bnlf-pa- ten next morning

t'leek nnel Mr Narkom once sallied
from I'iiellv

tin- - teirace thev found
whether vou over!

anv thing said carruMitlJ. "be- -
fore

Cleek started uneonsrioiislx are
going" But, course, can hardly
stav suppose Give me

and en will Where

"By the naj." said sharplj-- . noting
squire's sudden look of astonishment

and jou
give exact account of vour time

left it.
j"nu know. the cr the cause of Jus-
tice."

"I' man' What do jou

my Don't
for this only thinking

of coroner and muddle-heade- d
may say Maurice

was your wife's and conjure
up story of

"Good God' It Is impossiblehow can
they' Such atrocious idea has never

a bnef struggle, a click of grating handcuffs.

It was on half an hour when him sav no more, but there was cer-j.- Miadbnlt'"
the opportunitv interview Mr James tain antagonism his manner which had "In the chapel. think, said Ailsa
Shadbolt eventuallv accorded them. not been theio bofoic few minutes later thev in
ane! returned to take them up llumblj enough, the reieiitant Cleek side it. ami a moment the keen Uc-t-

Octagonal Room It was, as she had the rest of the room, his eves nas lost in the artistic man.
beautiful place, with all in admiration on pic-- j Cle ek stepped forward and survejed the

the luxury that an artistic- - spirit com- - .Hires and statues There was a sceno with appreciative
bined with ever essential money centlv e'arved Madonna, which stood some .Mr Shaunolt approae'hed them,
could devise and In chair in which distance- - awaj from the wall, that knock- - and as thev made their salutations to
his joung bride had taken her ,ed tlie oak pantllng. him. gazed In mute appeal Cleek.
last slt?ep sat an old man. bent of back, had assured him. there was absolutelv no as imploring bis help Thev were quite
bowed (nook or cranio which a bodj could close tear altar now. before which lay

concaied The verj floor itself was great clusters of vvax-l.k- e gardenias andAll-- a went over and touched sor- -
of P" '"" "tone, covered with'Carpet. hvacinthsold man on the

o.. anel tlui k rugs The soft light of the Don often see these floweis forcedMr Sha.lbolt. -- he whispered. "" there nas obviouslj no gas at this time of year." said Cleek.must come awav The gentlemen from ,Io).trlc Ucnt-ieve- aled no tlaw or pos- - bending clown to sniff them appreci- -
Scotland ard here-J- ou must seeaie sl,,,e m,.ans ,, atlvely he so. a hit of green
'ntm Piesently Cleek gave vent a his eve, and he bis

Oh, cant. Ailsa I can't'" the old I(.h Nothing to gained hcreA he dow n into the
man bleated shutting his lips with a little Wap. i hat is it" asked Mr Shadbolt anx- -

Cleek made a clicking sound. and Mr Shadbolt drew a deep breath, iouslj'.,.
dlcatlve of mild distress, and suddenlx- - almost as relief Nothing in ular-ju- -t a little bit
Mr Shadbolt rose hies-fe- and faced. should verv much like see the of rosemarv Forgive mj elistiirbing out
the Intruders bodx of Mr if vou show us flowers like that, Mr Shidbolt. but I'm

"Gentlemen." he. gravely acknowl-- I the wav Its a lit task for Miss devoted to fragrant herb "
edging Cleek's how, "forgive my grief. Lorne, is But once outside, Cleek turned upon Mr.
but vou don't what mv vounc wifei Mr Shadbolt assented and led Shadbolt and bent a keen eve upon him.
was me Death Is but suspense .

Is more I can
my art treasures to the nation

I'll strip every possession In
world, vou will only restore her

is Mr Narkom," said
thinking to attention,
this"shc hesitated

"Cleek," interposed gentleman se
renely. of Scotland at

Shadbolt."
I have you. sir,

said, extending a as Ailsa perform-
ed Introduction, I
make your but I wish to
God it been under happier

"

"And softlv.
if

is solvable,
looked

I

also'"
forth-

with

of valuable of
sui h profusion.

open the

'
Is
Is 7" I

itpatnst but,

at

to

to

of

"Ah sir. T see von are a connoisseur." I
-- aid .Mi Miailholt, gliam of litteicst in
bis eve

Oh. nothing much Manage to pick
up iew 01 Know ledge.' said
1 ,e,,,

I

He turned to tihle As he
eiii so, his foot eaucht ill the son rug.
mill he lure lie el up it. statuette

in his hand The sound of something
railing made Mr Shadbolt turn The fig- -
uie was tuoke 11 into three pieces'

a the little partj- - stood
aghast, while muttereel Incoherent '

ipologles 1 Mr Shaclbolt recovered
himself and putting the pieces bade

way downstairs to the conservatory
Here, the midst of flowers, lay the j

of joung sailor and for a few mo-

ments the two detectives survej'ed It
reverent silence

That had shot through
the heart vvas self-evide- His uniform
was all burned where the revolver, still
clutched In his had fired
against It

as plain as a pikestaff,'' whispered
Mr Narkom. in an excited undertone,
noting that Mr Shadbolt fallen into
a mournful reverie, his thoughts evidently

an ay from the gruesome scene, "llo'a
killed off the girl, put the body some-
where, and then shot himself If only
we could find out where he did put

said up
of the candles which

at f rii it,
'Av. only hadn't
bcn would
probably tho t

what do
he at

great awed astonishment
pointed to little red on

the hand
s I said

in

I

j

j

to thev Lorne
anxlousU for

Cleek smilesl ' in morn- -
ing. he s.11,1

At
more

forth th
On Allsa

I wonder will itl.se
tod she

I leave'
"You

of jou
here now, I till

miildav, th I see Is

he
the

fear. "I suppose will he able to
an aftet

jou the Towers" I should require
In

Good heavens,
mean""

"Gently, gentlj'. friend blame
me saying I am

the the
Jury You see, they
Ward lover

the old tho Jealous hus-

band '"

an

clo-- e later j a
to 111

'
na- - Some were

Ailsa to for
examined

said, a furnished mut- - the
magnitl- - an eve

the Then
the j

j he at
if

of head in the
I

the
hot-hou-

rowing shoulder
. t

the

r s did
' to little caught plunged hand

I be flowerj depths
said,

little In- -

of partli
to 'I j

Ward, will
said hardj the

it"
know gravelj--,

to
Find

of
the
to me- -

the

to to

'

a chiii

the

the

In
the

in

been

had

far

.
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entered my head I knew my dear girl
too well. But, as It happens. I can give
a very fair account. When I left for
the meeting which I was to, attend that
evening. I picked up the doctor Dr. Brab-

anthalf-way down the High street, nd
we drove to the hall together. Sartoll
let me in "

"Sartoll'' Who is he'"
"My valet And the best friend I ever

had. As I was saying "
But Cleek interrupted him.
"1 think." said he, ' if you don't mind,

I should like to see this Sartoll
"Oh. certainly, certainly!" Mr Shad-

bolt waved his hand toward the house.
"We'll go In now. He has been nlth me
for the past five vcars I brought him
fiom Tuseanv"

Thev bent their steps to the Octagonal
Room as if h common consent, and .Mr
Shadbolt gave a whispered command to a
servant

They had bareiv reached the room nhen
there sounded ,1 soft knock at the door,
and there entered a timid little dark
man. with the face of one of the Italian
saints, his soft step hardly sounding on
the thickly-covere- d floor.

His face was drawn with grief, and
beneath his large dark eves were deep
shadows which told of sleepless nights

"Ah. slgnor, signnr, I natch for vou
' he broke out. as he caught sight of

his master "You eat nnzzing "
"Thats all right, Sartoll. that's all

right." Interrupted Mr Shadbolt in kind-
ly impatience "This gentleman wants to
ask jou Just a few questions" 1

"Yes, sare. The slgnor quite right. In
ees room all ze night. I swear zat "
He stretched out a shapely hand, as if
to raise it. and Cleek's sharp eve fell
forward eagerlj and scanned the spot
upon a little wound on the under part
of the wrist, scarcely healed. He bent
with narrowed eves

Hullo.' said he, 'whats that' Hurt
yourself '"

No. sare. it Is a nozzing poor Police
ze parrot, sare Mees Mary's pet bird

(she bite me when I feed him '
"Mrs Shadbolt liked birds?" interrupted

Cleek
,ShiL-h..-

a"
:',ar.y .?f..U'""'" re,urned

'Mr But Pollv was an espe-jci- al

favorite, though she was of an un-
certain temper She usuallv kept the bird
In her boudoir in fact. I believe she was
there the night she disappeared "

I "Hum' I d like to have a look at the
beauty, if I may," said Cleek. "Where
d vou keep her"

But Sartoll shook his head "Poor Pol-le- e
dead I bury her mvself jalsterday "

"What's that' the parrot dead too'
"Pon my soul, the house will be a regu
lar mortuary

I "You never told me, Sartoll," said Mr
Shadbolt

I I forgot, sare 7.e little sing in ze
big- - ,

I can quite believe It." said Cleek.
How did the bird die, my good man'"

' Kh" With a startled look at Cleek
I the man turned aside, then answered

"I do not know Took seek that's all '

j 'Just so." said Cleek, "Oh, well, I can
! soon find you another I've got the ad-I- d

ress of a splendid bird fancier who has
done good work for me many times. Here,

I Mr Narkom, If vou wouldn't mind run- -
ning back to the Firefly my man would

Jglve you mv private address hook. Here's
,a note for him Off vou go, and we 11

have another Tollx- - here In no time"
land befoie Mr Shadbolt could Interfere
he had scribbled something on a leaf and
put it Into Mr Narkom s hand

"If that man doesn't bring you the
finest talking parrot vou ever came
across, 1 11 eat my hat." said he calmly.
as the door closed behind the superintend
ent s retreating figure "Now, Mr Sar-tol- i.

1 shan't keep you many minutes
but ou helped to break open this door,
did jou not'"

' Yes. sare. I push and beat It down "
' Just so You didn't happen to see the

ke' In the lotk. I suppose'"
"The kej sare' What make you ask

for the key?"
Well, has the key been found"
Yes. x es. I found it in ees pocket

In Sigrtor Maurice's I find it las" night
He must have locked the door after kill
ing the good ladj"

"That settles It, then." said Cleek.
Sartoll turned as if to go. when there

came the sound as of hurried footsteps.
and the door nas flung open bj' the su-
perintendent Outside could be heard
the sound of the hubbub of voices

I leek s face looped into a smile of
triumph Right, nas I Mr Narkom""
he queried triumphantly.

""Good God. j es right as rain We
found her Just as you -- aid in the chapel
in an underground receiving vault be-

fore the altar "
"Dead"' asked Cleek "Have courage

Mr Shadbolt. If mj- - theorj- - is correct we
may jet restore jour birds to vou"

"Yes there Is still life." panted Mr
Narkom "Restoratives have been given
It seems to be a strange ease of suspend- -
eil animation If life does actu.Ulj re
main.

As Ailsa Lorne rushed from the room
to go to her friend. Shadbolt in a ter--
rllic agonv of suspense started to follow
her Cleek with a panther-lik- e move-- 1

ment stood between him ami the door
"No' No' Mr Shadbolt." he broke out.
sne noes not need jou now. but will need

Jou later on Miss Lorne will do all that
can tie done

"What do vou mean'" he cried
Sartoli crossed the room, but Cleek wa

before him
""No. vou don't, mv beauty' I Know

jour little methods too well'"
Speaking, he sprang with a sharp, flash-

ing movement, more like a cat on a hap-
less mou-- e There was n jell, a brief
struggle, a click of grating handcuffs,
and a minute later the startled w ateliers
saw him rise and stand looking down at
Sartoli Ijmg crumpled In a heap, his
ej-e- s flashing mingled hate nnd despair

"You seem to take It hard, my friend."
said Cleek. In a voice full of loathing.
"Just ror the present I inertly want to
gain a little more information about thatkey to Mrs Shadbolt's room ami a little
more Information about that parrot If
I am not wrong I think we shall get the
whole storv shortlj now You are in
for the surprise of vour life Imok"'

Pointing to the door for one dramntlo
second. Cleek held the attention of the
manacled Italian and the cowed husband
as tremblingly the beautiful Marj Shad-
bolt entered

She nas supported by Allsa Lorne on
one side and Mr Narkom on the other
Yet she walked as though hardly con-
scious of what sho did She was robed
In a long flowing gown of white mate-
rial, her hair was tumbling around her
shoulders In a golden mass, and her face
had the pallor of death. Her great blue
ejes shone with an unnatural brilliance.

"Marv'" shrieked the distracted hus-
band as he stood with outstretched arms,
"Marj. my wife, are you reajlj- - alive"'"

An entirely different cry was that of
the Italian who lifting his hands above
his head fell to his knees.

"Take the ghost away" he cried in a
disgusting abandon of terror. "She has
come back to haunt me. Slgnor. do not
let her touch me Take the ghost away.
I killed her. yes. Do with me what you
will, but do not let her spirit remain with
me"

The confession of Sartoll and the heart- -

breaking appeals of her husband who
stood nlth arms outstretched to her all
helped to bring the young wife back to
a consciousness of her surroundings.
Slowly, uncertainly she staggered to him.
Thus she stood for a moment locked In
a loving embrace.

Wonderlngly the young wife looked
about her and pointing at the abject
Italian, asked -

"What has happened? Where have I
been? What have I been doing"

"Yes, cs, my dear. Indeed jou have
returned from the dead and that Is
enough for us "

"Just so. Mr Shadbolt." said Cleek
' But if Mrs Shadbolt feels quite able
to talk I think it would be best non If
she could answer a few- - questions

' Yes." she replied. "I must hen was
It' Last night, a ear ago or a hundr. d
years ago? I see vou have riisrovered
Sertoli's dupllrit.v How do vou know
and where have I been?"

' You have been in a perfectly safe
place." broke in Cleek. "and you have
only been there for a lttle less than forty-eig- ht

hours. What do you know of Sar-toll- 's

duplicity, please?"'
"Yes. ves, that is It I did tell somtv

one You remember, my dear husband
that you left me after dinner to attend
a meeting After a little while with Allsa
I left to go to my own room and rest
On the stairs I found a paper. es, here
it is I put it here In my dress '

Shadbolt reaching out for the crumpled
note which was written In Saxtoli'a for-
eign handwriting read:

"My ever dear Slgnor 31 :
"I have counterfeited many handsome

trinkets from the Shadbolt collection and
soon bring them to vou In London to ex
change for gold You can sell In Parisor Rome for many times my price Watch
for me tomorrow Yours,

"Ah. ye, now I remember." said th
joung wife, the effects of her long sleep
disappearing when the shocking story
came out hit by bit. "Naturally I was
.shocked hex and measure when I read
Hilt- m T1& ....-- . J c e.

"P--c't.- So I went to my rSom and
for a few moments could think of no a.
tlon Mr. Shadbolt was out of reach I
had no one to whom I could turn, with
that blackguard In the house, no doubt
seeking his lost note and plotting a final
raid on the priceless art collection I
went to the extension telephone In mv
room and called up Mr. Maurice Ward
and told him the whole story While we
were talking I heard some one take off
the receiver on the downstairs teleDhone.
but was so excited It made no Impression
upon me.

"Maurice. In spite of the scene a few
hours before, said he would come to me
immediately and do what he could until
Mr Shadbolt should return. Doubtless
our telephone conversation was over-
heard Next I went into the Octagonal
Room and sat down to wait. While I was
waiting the maid brought In my parrot
which I alwaj's kept in this room during
the night. The bird's cage was covered
as If sne was asleep, but on removing
the cover I noticed that she was wide
awake and her feathers were ruffled as if
she had just been in a temper '"

"Ay," said Cleek "What have you to
say to that, Mr. Sartoll "

"'They are all devils." walled the Ital-
ian "'Kill me now

Turning again to the wife. Cleek
said. "Pray continue. Madame And
what more about the parrot" We are
much Interested in that bird "

"In trying to pacify the parrot." she
said. I received a cruel bite on the hand
I sat down In my chair by the fire &nd
that is the last I remember "

"Mr Narkom. did Potter find the bird
buried in the garden, as I suggested In
my note?" asked Cleek

"Here It is. sir." said the constable ad
vanclng with the dead bird In a paste-
board box.

Taking the bird In his hands. Cleek ex
amined the sharp beak and sniffed

As I thought, he said "Madam at
10 30 o'clock Miss Lome looked In this
room to see if jou were asleen and saw
you sitting In jour chair At that time
you were unconsciouse and later you were
carried to the place nhere j'ou have been
In a trance ever since That trance na
brought on by Aqua Torfana smeared on
the parrots beak Evidentlv. however,
it nas somewhat diluted and onlj caused
vou "to fall into a trance, but jou see It
killed the parrot "

"Yes, jes." broke In the Italian appa
rentlv seeing a loophole for escape. "I
did not mean to kill zee lady I onlv
meant to give her a long sleep"

"Ah." said Cleek. "perhaps you can te"
us about Maurice Want Why nas it
there was a bullet hole In his heart as
well as a wound where he too had been
made the victim of this insidious Equa
Torfana'"

"What." broke in Mary Shadbolt did
something happen to Maurice Ward
When- - is he''

His troubles are over now. poor fel
low." said Shadbolt "I see that I did
him an injustice before He. too, Is a
victim of this traitor"

"One moment.' said Cleek Sartoll
wants to sav something else

I did not mean that he should die
insisteel Sartoll. "When he came asking
for Signora I make the accident with
roses In a vase scratching his hand
with the poisoned thorn He seem like
he got too much, for he fell over dead
Then I drag body to conservatory and
lav pistol bv his hand like you found
him"

Did jou actuallv put the bullet In bis
heart in order to divert suspicion on the
poor fellow, asked Cleek.

The Italian with a shrug of his shou'
ders replied "He was already dead It
could not hurt him "

"So much for that. ' said Cleek turning
away as the others stood horror-stricke- n

at the shameless ronfession of the thiev-
ing valet "Perhaps now Mrs Shadbolt x

would like to see the place where this
amiable Sartoll placed her for a short
sleep I think he intended that she should
never awake "

The party then made for the door, but
Cleek stoppeel them with a gesture

"There Is another naj look'"
He crossed to the carved Madonna and

beckoned to Mr Shadbolt
"Push." he said, and In another minute

the figure slid back, revealing a flight of
steps leading down Into what appeareel
a dark circular passage "They go right
down through one of those fluttvl columns
underneath, and into the chapeL"

In front of the altar the flowers and
stone step had been removed, and there

the stone vault Into which
the unconscious Mary Shadbolt had been
placed

Mr Narkom leaned over and touched
Cleek on the arm

"How did jou know she was In the
chapel?" whispered he

"The piece of rosemary It Is often
put on Italian graves, and nhen I stepped
up to the altar and felt the stone be-

neath my feet shift uncertainly, and
smelt the strong scent of the gardenias
and hj'aclnths, they alsoaroused my sus-
picions. The dead parrot settled th
question "

They swung upon their heels and with
Allsa passed out into the glorious


